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oT the least interesting film in the political 
moving-picture show just now is that which 
exhibits in full detail the movements of certain 
If you are a Democrat, and nature has not blessed 
you with a long memory, you may get some genuine encouragement 


from their attitude toward national affairs. But if your memory goes 


PUCK 


WEDNESDAY, JULY 27, 1910. 


A. H. FOLWELL, Editor. 


of vituperation 


pass muster. 


back with accuracy for more than a year or two, the encouragement 


derived will be less marked, though the situation will not be lacking 
The newspapers referred to, or rather the 
powers whose mouthpieces they are, feel the keenest satisfaction at 


in interesting features. 


the prospect of Demo- 
cratic success. Appar- 
ently they are sincere, 
and would welcome the 
inaugural of a govern- 
ment “for the people,” 
but their record of sneer- 
ing ridicule and _ bitter 
Opposition to every 
measure of democracy 
which the progressive 
side of the Republican 
Party has advocated tells 
another and a vastly 
different story. Putting 
two and two together, it 
is perfectly apparent that 
these newspapers, or 
mouthpieces, see a better 
outlook for Privilege 
and the Special Interests 
in the success of sham 
Democrats — like those, 
for instance, who messed 
shamelessly the WiLson 
tariff in CLEVELAND'S 
second term —than in 
the continued spread in 
the interests of genuine 
non-partisan democracy 
of such doctrines as the 
Republican Progressives 
in House and Senate 
preach and fight for with 
such aggressive force. 
Papers of the sort de- 
scribed, representing 
with little or no conceal- 
ment the direct reverse 
of everything plainly 
democratic, have about 
as much liking for 
democracy with a little @ 








Issued every Wednesday. 


$2.50 for six months. 






- $5.00 per year, 


$1.25 for three months, 


Payable in advance, 


Cartoons and Comments 


as the Devil has for a font of holy water. 
crats in office and, judged solely by its attitude in the recent past, 
mouthpiece journalism would oppose and hamper them to the limit 


Put democratic Demo- 


. Democrats advocating a continuance of the doc- 
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HARD KNOTS TO UNTIE. 


THE Bap Boys to Get aT ’EM. 
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He SHoutp Have Kept AN Eye On His Ciorues 1F He Dip n’r WANT 


LIBRARY 


ao 





trine, the greatest good for the smallest, most select number, will 
But none of the other sort need apply. 


- ISCONSIN’S convention framed a platform which voiced excellent Repub- 

lican doctrine, including an indorsement for the PAYNE tariff. 
State rebuked Senator LA FoLL“1rE even more emphatically than Jowa con- 
demned Senators CUMMINS and DOLLIVER. Itis clear that they do rot represent 


Thus that 


the sentiment of the majcrity 
of the Republicans of their 
respective States.’’—Leslie’s 
Weekly. 

Wisconsin’s “ conven- 
tion” was no convention 
atall. It was not called 
by the State Central 
Committee, its delegates 
were not elected by the 
people, it had no official 
existence. It was simply 
and solely a gathering of 
the “Stalwart” or Stand- 
pat clan in Wisconsin, 
organized for the pur- 
pose of making the 
country believe that the 
Republicans of Wiscon- 
sin disapproved of La 
FoLuerre. Thereare no 
political conventions in 
Wisconsin now—the pri- 
mary election law—a La 
FoLLETTeE measure — 
long ago did away with 
them. Butunfortunately 
many Insurgent journals 
outside of the Badger 
State do not know this, 
and Stand-pat organs, if 
they know it, do not en- 
lighten their readers, for 
where then would be the 
value of this item to the 
Stand-pat cause? 


4 

|v would quiet the public 

mind if some of the 
gentlemen upon whom 
our universities confer 
the LL.D could be given 
instead the title Doctor 
of Lawlessness. 



























THE COUNTRY WEEKLY. 


ARED GREEN ’S planting his rye. 
Little mite early for grain. 

Squashville, they say, will vote dry. 

Looks like a red-hot campaign. 

Right badly needed is rain. 
Drink cider when you imbibe. 

Lemon removes coffee stain. 

Now is the time to subscribe. 


Amos Slack Sundayed here. 
Most folks can guess. 
Ike Black is suffering from sty. 
Show at the Town Hall again. 
Take Perkins’ Powders for Pain.* 
Gypsies in town, a whole tribe. 
New gate in Deacon Smith’s lane. 
Now is the time to subscribe. 


Why? 
Ah there, Jane! 





His mule kicked Bill Shinn in the thigh. 
John Simpkins is laying a drain. 
Sim Slack has a brand-new glass eye. 
The Methodist folks entertain 
To-night with a spread, to obtain 
Enough for the mortgage. Y¢ scribe 
Will be there on the job raising Cain. 
Now is the time to subscribe. 


Envoy. 
Prince, give us plenty of brain. 
Here there’s no grafting, no bribe. 
Squashvillians, heed my refrain: 
Now is the time to subscribe ! 


Sam S. Stinson. 


* Adv. 
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ADVERTISING 
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THE ORIGINAL “NEVER AGAIN.” 
(With acknowledgments to T. E. P. 


FROM THE CROOKED CALENDAR. 


A CHAIN of circumstantial evidence is as weak as the strongest pull. 
One man’s deserts are another man’s prison. 
Love smiles on goldsmiths. 
A bird that should Sing-Sing and won’t Sing-Sing must be made 
to Sing-Sing. 
Love me—love my yellow dog. 
Better twenty years of Europe than a year up the Hudson. 





“NEXT TO PURE READING-MATTER.” 












THE FATAL RAT. 


“ Was talking with Picket this afternoon,”’ said Bunson, 
‘‘and I happened to make the remark that women 






































have no sense of humor.” 
Mrs. Bunson, who was adjusting a rat in her hair, tossed 
her head. 


’ 


‘*Of course women have a sense of humor,’’ she said. 
‘*Didn’t Mr. Picket think so?” 


‘‘Oh yes, but I told him I could prove they 









had n’t.” 
** How could you?” 
‘‘Why, [told him, for example, that I could 
come home at any time and tel! you the 
most transparent tale-—one that any man 
would at once see was nothing but a joke— 
and that you would believe it, and that 
afterward I could n’t convince you it 
wasn’t true.” 
‘* And what did Mr. Picket say to 
that?” 
‘‘He said I couldn’t do it. 
Said it wasn’t possible.” 
** Do you think that it is possible ?” 
‘*T don’t know whether it is or not— 
actually—but I believe it is.” 
Bunson squared around and looked at 
his wife intently. She had finished adjusting 
the rat, and was putting a few final touches to the 
outside of her real hair. His face grew serious. 
‘« They all do it,”’ he observed, half to himself. 
‘*Do what ?—what are you talking about ?”’ 
‘*T was thinking about that hair of yours — you have 


” 





nice hair 

‘*Thank you!” 

‘‘But of course you have to do as the rest do—add 
more to it just because it is the style.” 

‘‘Um. I’m glad that you are decent enough to put it 
on that ground. You probably really think that it is because 
I am growing old.” 

‘*Nonsense! You never would grow old to me, dear!”’ 
Bunson advanced. His face was more serious than ever. He 
stood before his wife. There was something determined about him. 

‘* Do you believe,”’ he said, ‘‘ that a man can love two women at once ?”’ 

‘*T don’t know. I would n’t be surprised.” 

‘* Well, I want to tell you something that happened to me.” 

‘* What are you doing now, joking or not?” 

‘*Certainly not. Never was more serious in my life. This hair fashion 
has been on my nerves for some time. Why women should go around with a 
ton or so of superfluous material not belonging intrinsically to themselves I 
cannot understand. Well, do you remember that two weeks ago—it was 
Thursday night—I did n’t come home to dinner?” 

Mrs. Bunson did not appear to be particularly interested. She was 
making other important adjustments. 


” 


‘I believe so,”’ she said, absently and abstractedly. 


‘* Well, perhaps you will remember that I went to the theater that night ?” 


IT TOOK HIS 







THE MILKY WAY. 


As SEEN FroM PucK’s 
OBSERVATORY. 





‘“‘You didn’t tell me anything 
about it.’”’ She turned and looked at him curiously. 

“‘Didn’t 1? Yes, I did. I told you I went with a man from the West.” 

‘*No, you didn’t!” 

‘*Well, I’m sorry, my dear. But the fact is ” Bunson hesitated. 
Then he went on. ‘‘The fact is, something happened to me that night that, — 
well, it altered the whole course of my life.” 

‘*T_ know you did n’t come home until nearly one o’clock, and unless I’m 
greatly mistaken you said that you had been detained at the office.” 





BREATH AWAY. 
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**Wazzer — uck !—use? Nobody loves ‘Bri’ idea! Vac— Aic— vacuum-cleaner. ‘*Goo’-by everybody! ” 
fat man! Might’s well quit th’ game!” Take m’ breath ’way! ” , 
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IV. V. 
Tue CLEANER.— That smells like a pretty ‘Whoop! Wow! Whee!” 


good brand, old boy! Whoop! 


THE CLEANER. — Glad you let — hic — go, 
ol’ pal! I could n’t ha’ stood ‘nother whiff! 





‘*Possibly. But the affair has gone beyond that now. We went toa 
musical comedy. While we were sitting there, I noticed the third girl from 
the end on the right. I looked, and at first I couldn’t believe my eyes. Then 
I saw that it was really true. She had real hair—that is to say, her hair was 
all her own. And, my dear, maybe it wasn’t beautiful!” 

Mrs. Bunson made no reply. 

‘‘T can’t tell you,” went on Bunson, ‘‘ the effect that girl had on me. It 
was n’t that she was so beautiful. She was, of course 





‘‘Oh, of course,’’ interrupted Mrs. Bunson scornfully. ‘‘ They all are 
—at night!”’ 
‘It was n't that,”? went on Bunson, raptly, ‘‘ but the fact that her hair was 


all real was such a strong 


What do you mean by telling me all this rambling rigmarole? It’s a grossly 
improbable story!” Bunson drew nearer. 

‘* You may think,’”’ he went on, .‘‘that [am a fool; but what’s the use? 
I have the greatest respect for you, my dear. We have liyed long and amic- 
ably together; but I tell you that I love that girl. I know it is wrong, but I 
can’t help it. There are two sides to every man. Now, there’s no telling 
what may happen to her in the atmosphere she is in at present. I feel that it 
is my duty to protect her, to look after her. I have, I may say, had long and 
earnest talks with her on the subject. Vou see, she didn't realize what she was 
doing. She had to do something, of course. I have suggested to her that she 
leave the stage. Of course, it would n’t quite do to have her here ——”’ 


Mrs. Bunson rose. 





contrast to anything I had 
seen for so long that it 
gave me a peculiar sensa- 
tion. It hung gloriously 
down her back. You see, 
she was dressed very sim- 
ply 
‘‘T can imagine that.” 
‘*Now, don’t joke. I 


really mean it. I could 





tell at once that she was 
different from the common 
run. She had a look on 
her face that revealed to 
me her innocence. I met 





her afterward, and then 





we 

‘*Met her?” 

‘‘VYes. My friend, you 
see, knew the manager, 
and introduced me through 
him in a roundabout way. 
She was a minister’s 
daughter inasmall country 
town. Her father and 
mother died suddenly, 
leaving her all alone in the 
world—with nothing but 
her wonderful hair. She 
came to the great city, ap- 
plied for a position in a 
dramatic school or saw an 
advertisement, I forget 
which—I couldn't ques- 
tion her; I got her story 
from the manager—and is 
now making rapid strides 


” 





toward 
‘*Rapid strides!” re- 
peated Mrs. Bunson. «sf 





COMPANIONS 
THE Pup.— Hello, old pal! Who did you bite? 


can well imagine it. Ha! 


Ce [07% twhen the joke is on some one else; we grin when it is on 
ourselves. 





‘* Have her here!’ she 
exclaimed, her lips quiver- 
ing. ‘* Well, well, I like 
that! I——” * 

‘* But I thought,” went 
on Bunson, apparently ab- 
sorbed in his idea, ‘that 
possibly you might know 
of some family near. She 
would make an excellent 
housekeeper. She kept 
house for her father and 
mother. Or else ——” 

Bunson’s face grew hard 
and stern as he faced his 
wife. 

‘Or else,” he con- 
tinued, ‘‘if it comes to 
this, if it comes to a part- 
ing of the ways between 
us, why then it will have 
to be! I cannot help it. 
You may laugh at me if 





you will, you may accuse 
me of perfidy; but there 
is never any telling what 
love will do. Oh, my dear, 
if you had n’t worn that 
old rat, I might still feel 
toward you as I now do 
toward the most beautiful 
creature in the world! 
But you persisted. You 
were not satisfied with 
your own hair.” 

Mrs. Bunson started to 
speak, but he interrupted 





her. His manner was the 
acme of intensity. 

IN MISERY. “You may think it 
(Continued on Page 11.) 
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oop Mrs. Maloney and Mrs. Fanoni, 
And Mesdames Zabrisky and Jones, 

With Mrs. M. Rosenbaum lived in a stony 
Old flat-house of five floor-zones. 

One over another, each opulent mother 
Would dangle her gay déshabille 

Out of window all day in the hot July smother, 
And talk, parlez, sprechen, and spiel. 


And I, who was dwelling across from their yelling, 
Quite pitied their families’ fate. 

When the husbands were fed there was surely no telling, 
I know the poor kids never ate. 

Their “ma’s’”’ did their dining while carefully twining 
Their necks through their neighbors’ front panes. 

They hung from those sills, on pink cushions reclining, 
Through storm, darkness, sunshine, or rains. 


One day a delightful and (I’m convinced) rightful 
Misfortune befell the five dames : 

For Mrs. Maloney (I bope 1’m not spiteful) 
Fell out of the top window frames. 

She fell on the frisky young Mrs. Zabrisky, 
And Mrs. Zabrisky fell, too; 

And ere Mrs. Jones saw the journey was risky 
She’d joined the aérial crew. 


They paused for the tony old Mrs. Fanoni, 
And on Mrs. Rosenbaum’s ear 
They landed, all four, and, without acrimony, 
I felt my deliverance near ! 
But the sun, in his glory conciliatory, 
Had “rubbered ”’ the asphalt so right 
That each rubber-neck bounded back to her storey,— 
We’re laying rock pavement to-night! 
Chester Firkins. 















































































































SUMMER FANCIES. 


Ow it’s an elephant chasing a snipe, 
Now it sa mandarin eating a pig; 
Now it is Thackeray smoking his pipe, 
Now it’s a Hottentot dancing a jig. 


Now it’s a castle that's built in a tree, 
Now it’s a flock of sheep out on the turf; 
Now it’s a sea-serpent skimming the sea; 
Now it’s a lot of girls out in the surf. 





Now it’s a mastodon made of potcheese, 
Now it’s a battleship stately and proud ;— 

What a gay poet’s the gay summer breeze, 
Sculping its fancies upon a white cloud ! 


R. K. Munkittrick. 
ed 


" IN A DOZEN BLOCKS. 


“ ie SAY, madam, that you never met the plaintiff in this case 
but once, and that was on a street-car,” said a lawyer to 
an alert-looking woman who was on the witness-stand. “Will you 
kindly tell the Court what passed between you ?” 
“Well, we didn’t ride together but a dozen or two blocks, 
so we didn’t have time to say much. We got talking and I 
remember she told me that she was married and had three children 
living and two dead and what her husband did and how his mother 
lived with them and she did n’t think it a good plan for the mother 
on either side to live with their married children, and how she had 
had four different maids in less than 
three months and had been down- 


wren 














iff town to see about another, and 
4) ns THE MAN 
how her husband was trying to 
break his brother’s will and I THE KIND OF BATSMAN 





remember that she gave me a 
new recipe for fruit salad and 

] gave her one for baked 
of 


is 


She 


a 
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BY THE MONTH. 


Mrs. CoHENSTEIN.— Leah, who vas you talking to in der kitchen ? 
DAUGHTER.— To der cook, Mommer. “\W 


Mrs. CoHENSTEIN.— Oh, vell, dot don’t cost not’ing! I t’ought it 


vas der plumber! 





ignorance more and more variegated. 





THE 


bananas, and she told me 
a new 
gloves without benzene or 
gasolene that smells so and 
more or less dangerous. 


child was just getting 


Bes Eren.—Were there two Marks at the Uncle 
‘Tom’s Cabin show last night ? 

UNCLE 

numbered at least five. 


HAT do you mean by ‘being candid,’ Pa?” 


like them to speak to you.” 


ducation is the contrivance by means of which we manage to make our 


UP-fO-DATE, 


ICH Man.——Well, what is the result ? 
R SECRETARY. — Our advertising 
chemists have carefully examined the 
prospectus of the Goldbrick Mining 
Company, and say that it shows about 
five per cent. traces of veracity. 





LADIES LIKE, 


way to clean 





——AND THE BAT, 


THE KIND 


told me: her. oldest rHAT MAKES GOOD WITH 


THE ‘‘ FANS.” 

over scarlet fever 

and that her youngest child nearly died of diphtheria last 
spring and that lard and cinnamon rubbed on the chest was 
a good thing fora child with a croupy cough. She said that 
she was in New York last month and went to the Hippodrome 
and that she and her husband wanted to go to Europe a 
year from this summer and she told me of a good way to 
cook asparagus and that a little smoked bacon ground up 
with hamburger steak gave it a good flavor and thaé- let 
me see: she told me several other things before she got off 
at her street; but, as I say, we didn’t ride together 

but a few blocks and being strangers to each other 
we did n’t talk very freely at first.” MM. W. 





HEIGHT 


M* Puunn.-— I tell you these railroads 
are a tyrannical lot. 
Mr. PHann.—You bet! 
been at ball-games. that were called so the 
two teams would be able to catch their trains. 


OF 17, 


I’ve even 


MARKS. 


Ezra.— More’n that. The audience 


MARL © 


“Speaking unto others as you would not) © 














THE VOICE 


THE PUCK PRESS 
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THE OCEAN. 


~H 


OICE 
, Just 





strange | 
other tin 
perfectly 

His 


concerne 





SONG OF BROTHERHOOD. 


Y" how I hate people, Life would be gayer so. Iam so tired of Work with ’em, walk with’em, 1’m a good tyke myself, But to share mirth with 4 

How I detest ’em! Ah, could I only, Faces and faces,— ‘* Mister’? and “ Madam,”’ Full of romance, too; Gang! No, confound it! 

Little or great people— Just for a day or so, Gotham mobs, siredof Fight with’em, talk with’em;— Think I could like myself / want an earth witha 
Would they ’d arrest ’em! Sulk and be lonely ! Seventeen races; Wish I’d been Adam! If 1’d a chance to. Real fence around it! 


Chester Firkins. 


OPTIMISM AND PROSPERITY. PUZZLING. 
oe pe eernans is prosperous and the prospects favor a continuance of that “ i dae’ actress is undergoing a tremendous mental strain.” 
condition. As soon as I get tired of fishing in Canada, I am going back “Trying to learn a new rdéle ?” 
to Europe.” —James Stillman. “No. Trying to decide whether she will get more advertising 
as a Suffragette or as an opponent of Votes for Women.” 





When seen at Newport, Mr. Van Reginald Biltmore said: 
“Everything is prosperous and I see no reason why everyone in = 
























America should n’t be happy as a clam. As soon as I get tired 
loafing here, I shall go to one of my other houses _~*: me 
and loaf, or else cross the pond for some coaching.” 7” 
od 
Mr. Pyles O'Coyne is very optimistic over wii) 
the general outlook. “ Everything is angers 
Si prosperous,” said he, “and no +A 
‘ man who wants work has any et 
) valid excuse if he fails to get “tT 
7,7 it. My plans? As soon oT 
1) as I get tired of my camp beautiful 
in the Adirondacks, I am nia 
going to take a run up to saile 
Iceland in the yacht.” wonder 
- that —b 
Mr. Firstmort Gage- omg 
Bonds arrived on the Lux- “sy 
uria this morning.  Opti- eloquent 
mism, he told the newspaper “i 
men, was the keynote of the a your ho 
present situation. “ Every- ——s way! 1 
“Gaacious! Tanase Sue Gees)” thing is prosperous,” he a u “FR 
said, “and the pros- eae Ww Mii “y] 
pects favor a con- : I; “y 
tinuance of that is no pat 
/ condition. Assoon oN 
as I get tired of vol 
Jj, polo at Cedar- in the fi 
/ hurst, I expect “L 
to join a_ few 
friends on a , oe 
pleasure tour of A | 
Alaska.” ; 
REMINDED. Ui 


— 


\ \) 


N°’ H’S counte- 

nance wore an 
obfuscated look. 
The Ark was loaded 


and_ ready to sail; 
the rain had begun. 


























“BULLY! JUST THE THING! “I believe I have forgot- Fé 
COULD N'T BE BETTER!” ten something,” he growled. A CLEAN SCORE. 
“I know what it is, pa!” THE MAN.—A good canoeist? Well, I guess I am! Only tipped 

cried Japhet. “You want to write down in your diary that over twice in my life. ACCO 
life is just one damp thing after another, before the para- THe MaD.—How many times have you been out ? Loc: 
graphers beat you to it.” THE MAN.—Twice! , going | 
y mcewrnee — — - — nn at the | 

he first kiss settles very little. If a fish can nibble the bait and still get se = 


away, how much more a man? along \ 














(Continued from Page 5.) 
strange that I tell you this,’’ he continued, ‘‘ but we might as well have it out now as at any 
other time. That’s all there is to it. I am 
perfectly willing, of course, to give yu an ample settlement. 
Mrs. Bunson, at first not greatly 
concerned with what he had been saying, now began to show her ownemotions. The refer- 


I have met my affinity. Now, to business: 
Anything within reason.” 


His manner had gradually become more convincing. 











THE AFTERMATH. 


Mr. Lion (grufiy).— Well, what are you collecting for, Madam? 
Mrs. CHIMPANZEE.— The: Crippled Cubs’ Hospital, sir. 

Mr. Lion.— Suffering cats! And during the past month I’ve been touched 
for contributions to the Widows’ Pension Fund, the Tumbo Orphans’ Home, the 


Veterans of the Invasion and Martyred Animals Monument Fund! 


ence to the rat in particular had had a telling effect. It introduced a touch of realism into 
the whole scene that was very convincing. 


‘* Are you telling me the truth?”’ she asked. 





‘*T most certainly am. Never was more in earnest in my life! I tell you, my dear 
” 


‘“« Don't you ‘my dear’ me 





‘* That she is the most remarkable young girl I ever saw —one in ten thousand! Her 


beautiful, lustrous eyes haunt me even now. Her pathetic story, her youth, her extreme 
innocence, her simplicity, and not only that, but her absolute devotion to me —all are so 
wonderful that I can scarcely believe it. It’s all very well for you to be scornful—I expected 
that — but I would go with her now, in spite of everything! Hell may lie that way, it may 
be madness for both of us, but nothing matters beside this love of ours—all the world may 
scoff, but her heart clings to mine and mine to——” 

**Stop!”” 
eloquent husband. 


‘* How dare you talk that way!”’ she cried, 


Mrs. Bunson, now thoroughly aroused, and almost in a frenzy, turned on her 


‘*T could stand it, I could stand anything — 


your horrid allusions and your silly gush—but to think you should refer to my hair in that 


way! It is too much, too much! She burst into tears. Bunson sprang to her side. 


‘*Of course you understand that it’s all a joke!” 
Go away!” 


‘« Forgive me!’’ he exclaimed. 
‘«T understand nothing ! 
‘‘You know there is no minister’s daughter; there isno girl with only her own hair; there 
is no pathetic affinity—I just did it to see if you could takeit as a joke—don't you understand?” 
‘““No, don’t. You’re contemptible! Leave me!”’ 
Bunson paused. The great, the overwhelming truth of what he had claimed to his friend 
in the first placecame over him. 


I don’t ever want to see you again ! 


He was right. 

‘* Look here, my dear,’ he said, impressively. ‘‘ Just listen: Don’t you see that not 
only is this all a joke, but that I took the pre- 
caution of preparing you for it beforehand. 
I told you—I warned you that I was going to 
doit. I knew that, if I told you that simple 
tale in itself, there was a chance of your really 
















believing in it or of leaving a lingering im- 
pression about it that would be hard to eradi- 
cate. And so, as an added precaution, I 
paved the way by warning you that, just to 
test your sense of humor, | would tell you an 


impossible tale. 








And now can’t 
you see that I was 











Dr. Je 


lana Mr. Hyde 


At the Telephone 


Courteous and considerate co- 
operation is as essential at the 
telephone as in the office or home. 


In every use of the telephone 
system, three human factors are 
brought into action—one at each 
end, one or both anxious and prob- 
ably impatient, another at the cen- 
tral office, an expert, at least as 
intelligent and reliable as the best 
stenographers or bookkeepers. 


For the time being, this central 
office factor is the personal servant 
of the other two and is entitled to 
the same consideration that is nat- 


urally given to their regular em- 
ployees. 


Perfect service depends upon the 
perfect co-ordinate action of all 
three factors—any one failing, the 
service suffers. This should never 
be forgotten. 


All attempts to entirely eliminate 
the personal factor at the central 
office, to make it a machine, have 
been unsuccessful. There are 
times when no mechanism, how- 
ever ingenious, can take the place 
of human intelligence. 


The marvelous growth of the Bell System has made the 
use of the telephone universal and the misuse a matter 
of public concern. Discourtesy on the part of tele- 
phone users is only possible when they fail to realize the 


efficiency of the service. 


It will cease when they talk 


over the telephone as they would talk face to face. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 

















only joking?” 









“No such 
ACCOMMODATING. thing!’’ she ex- 
claimed. ‘‘You 


Loca Port.—I’m 


. didn’t do it for 

going to read a poem 
that reason at | 
all. You did iton | 


purpose, so that | 
afterward you | 


at the banquet to-mor- 
row evening, and I ex- 
pect you to help me 


] itl uff. 
along with a pu make me | 


believe that it 
wasn’t true!” 
Tom Masson, 


could 

















THE Epbiror Gives HIM A Purr. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x8 in. 


Puck Proofs 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 





TIME, THREE A.M. —— ASLEEP AT LAST. 


PHOTOGRAVURES 
FROM 


Puck 


By Angus MacDonail 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 








This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
10 dts. for Catalogue with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 


Send 








Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. 
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JARTERS 


A Necessity with 
Knee Drawers 


They fit so well, you 
» forget theyre there 
25%, 50%and $199 at 
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American Water for 
American People 














your dealers.or sample 


2° Cigarettes |" 








pair from the makers. 
A STEIN & Co. 


DISASTROUS GALLANTRY. 


One after another 





505 CenterAve Chicago. 


NO METAL 
can touch you 














No impurity in Pears’ 


Soap. 













has ‘‘made good”’ for 
| fifty years—and each 
| ona higher level. 








AMBASSADCR 
in boxes of ten the after-dinner size 


25¢ 35c 


“The Little Brown Box’’ 


| CAMBRIDGE 





Shine O. 
It not only gives a A glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 0: 
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Economical to use. 


It wears out only for your 
comfort and cleanliness. 
Sold in every land. 





‘‘Beg pardon, my dear young lady, but we will never 
get our boats disentangled in this way. 
thoroughly. 





Will you therefore allow me to 





A bottle of Abbott's Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. CU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


ee ee | HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box, For sale by drug- 
gists and dealers. md 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoff: E, Washington St.,Indi lis, Ind. 











Philip Morris 53 
































| PAPER eeabeiaie 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
| BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. { 


| All kinds of Paper made to order. 


New York, 
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THE RIGHT MOVE. 


By Stuart Travis. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 





Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in. 








SO YOU’RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E. Frederick. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 20x 15 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 











These are but a few examples | 
of the PUCK PROOFS. Send | 
Ten Cents for Catalogue with 
over Seventy Miniature Repro- 
ductions. 
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THE RISING TIDE. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11x 8 in. 


By George Blake. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
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WHEW! 


““If this isn’t the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 


By Merle Johnson. 
Photo Gelatine Print,8 x 12 in, PRICE 25 CENTS. 





Address PUCK 














295-309 Lafayette St, N.Y. 


Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
19-19 Mechanic St., Newark,N. J. 














ONLY FIVE MINUTES’ WALK TO THE STATION. 
By E. Frederick. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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For Centuries 


Liqueur Peres 
Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THE GRAND FINALE TO THE WORLD’S BEST DINNERS 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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SCARED. 


Bacon.— And did they call for the 
author of the piece to come before the 
curtain ? 

EGBert.— Oh yes. 

Bacon.— And did he come out and 
make a speech? 

Ecpert.— No; he sent an apology. 

Bacon.— For his failing to appear? 

Ecpert.— No; for the play!— You- 
kers Statesman. 


FAvorITE FICTION. 

«‘My Friends Are Urging Me to Be- 
come a Candidate.” 

“Yes, I Can Drink Booze or I Can 
Let It Alone.” 

“Why Papa, I Don’t Wear Half as 
High Heel Shoes as Other Girls Do!” 

“No, I Would n’t Go Across the 
Street to See a Prize-Fight.” 

“I Can Sleep Ever So Much Better 
in a Chair Car Than I Can ina Sleeper.” 

“Yes, Madam, Your Daughter’s 
Voice Shows Great Promise.” 

“I’m Always Glad to Have a Friend 
Tell Me of My Faults.” — Chicago 
Tribune. 


PRECISELY STATED. 
TEACHER.— Tommy, what is the 
feminine of the masculine “stag”? 
Tommy (whose mother is a society 
leader). — Afternoon tea, Ma’am. — 
Evening Wisconsin. 





NEW STEEL CARS 
FoR THE 201TH CENTURY LIMITED. 

There are now under construction by the 
Pullman Company five complete steel trains 
for the 2oth Century Limited, running be- 
tween New York and Chicago via the New 
York Central Lines. They will be placed in 
service within a very short time. 

Cars of steel construction have for a con- 
siderable time been used for local service. 
There have been many problems to work 
out in the steel construction of Pullman cars 
for through service that have now been suc- 
cessfully solved, and the cars now building 
will provide every feature of comfort and 
elegance, and will ride with a minimum of 
vibration. ‘The steel cars on account of 
increased weight will be more costly for the 
railroads to operate. The present cars weigh 
about 120,000 pounds each; the new ones 
will weigh about 140,000 pounds, making an 
increase of about 20,000 pounds in the weight 
of each car, or about 160,000 pounds in the 
train of eight cars. 

An improved system of electric lighting 
will be installed that will diffuse a soft light 
throughout each car. In the Buffet-Smoking 
car there will be an innovation in the shape 
of a shower-bath, a feature that will un- 
doubtedly be very popular. In this car 
there will be a system of ventilation by ex- 
haust fans that will immediately carry off 
tobacco smoke, keeping the air always fresh. 

Orders have been placed for a large num- 
ber of steel cars for the New York Central, 








and as fast as the builders can turn them out | 


other passenger trains will be equipped with 
them. 

The use of steel equipment in the face of 
an increased cost of construction and oper- 
ation is evidence that the New York Central 
will spare no expense in providing comfort 
and safety for its patrons. 





























‘*take things in hand. 


See? A little push and the matter - 





(Continued on following page.) 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 


getting the very best. 





AGAINST THE Law. 
PareENT.—Now, Bobby, tell Mrs. Parsons why the five virgins who forgot 


to take oil with them were called foolish. 


Bossy.—’Cause they ought to have known they could n’t run autos after 
dark without a light.— Harper's Magazine. 





Breaking 4 Kew shoes. Pa neh Allen’s Foot- 
Ease.” Sold everywhere, 25c. Do not accept a substitute. 


ALLENS FOOT-EASE "sos"... SESH 


This signature Learn for yourself why 


30,000 have 








ne 


Hittinc Ir Up. 


A guest in a Cincinnati hotel was shot | 
The Negro porter who heard 


and killed. 


the shooting was a witness at the trial. 


“How many shots did you hear?” 


asked the lawyer. 
“Two shots, sah,” he replied. 
“ How far apart were they?” 
“’Bout like dis way,” 


val of about a second between them. 


“Where were you when the first shot 


was fired?” 


“Shinin’ a gemman’s shoe in de base- 


ment of de hotel.” 


“Where were you when the second 


shot was fired?” 


‘“* Ah was a-passin’ de Big Fo’ depot.” — 


Herald and Presbyter. 


Easy. 


Woop.ey.—It’s hard for us who are 
| accustomed to speak only English to pro- 
nounce some of the French words that 


are so commonly used. 
Wise.—Oh, I don’t think so. 
WoopDLEy.—You don’t? 
you pronounce e-m-b-o-n-p-o-i-n-t? 
Wise.—Fat. — Catholic 
Times. 


BREAK, BREAK, BREAK! 


“Your new maid uses broken English, 


does n’t she?” 


“Mostly broken China, I should say!” 


—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





explained the 
Negro, clapping his hands with an inter- | 


Then how do 


Standard and 


for 
Home. Buffet 
and Club 


Expert 
Selection 


| of the World’s 
| Best Ho 
Choicest Malt 
—Brewed and 
Matured 


The BLATZ WAY 





Ask for It at the Club, Cafe or Buffet 
INSIST ON “‘BLATZ’’ 


CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DiRnECT 





Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





HAVE A SMILE 
WITH US! 


And Keep in Good 
Humor the Year ’Round 
By Subscribing for 


roe 











THE FOREMOST 
HUMOROUS WEEKLY OF AMERICA 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 


@ It is attractive pictrially, because its artists are among the best. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer doesn’t handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Quo 


NEXT WEEK. 











PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 


Name.... tee eeeee 














PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD “I. W. HARPER’ 


Bulletin. Whiskey 


HAS NO SUPERIOR. 








There are three prime considerations in railway 


transportation. "On Every Tongue." 
SAFETY BERNHEIM Dieri.Line Co.. INCORPORATED 











The standard railway first of all seeks to 








safeguard its passengers. This is accomplished by 





the use of heavy steel rails and a rock-ballasted 


roadbed; by a_ regiment of experienced track * 
repairers always on the job; a reliable signal ! INNE - 
system; a high grade of equipment, and engine- 


men who are ever alert. 


COMFORT Short Stories 


A perfect roadbed and high standard equip- 
ment also promote comfort. The new steel coach 
is both safer and more comfortable than the 
parlor cars of the ‘last century ; while the Pullman 
cars of the Limited trains with their bath rooms 
and barber shops ;- their obliging attendants; their 
ladies’ maids and stenographers; their electric 
lights, libraries, current literature, drawing-rooms, 
observation parlors, and buffets, and the dining car 
service afford the conveniences of the best hotels. 


‘SPEED 


The banker, the lawyer, the business man 
leaves New York on the ‘‘ Pennsylvania Special ”’ 
at 3.55 P. M., to-day and arrives in Chicago at 
8.55 to-morrow morning. This is speed. It is the 
result of all the combined efforts in track, signal, 
and motive power construction, and in alert 
and skillful operation. It is the climax of the 
experience of the progressive railroad man. 


The Pennsylvania Railroad with its rock-ballasted 
line between New York and Chicago, and its limited 


trains, affords the greatest degree of safety with TL c rh 





° . ° e + of price. 
absolute comfort, and the quickest time. And it is exe Address 
a scenic route besides. if PUCK, New York 








SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.—WN., P. & S. Bulletin. 


Made in France 


Though the creations are De 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detrvort Free Press. 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
funiry.”"— Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 





Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
or separately : 
Per Volume, - - 7.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 































Is more than 
but costs no more Piven 
aati & ae poo om an 


for the skin because it cleans and 

disinfects at the same time. Its use gives 
sterilized clean-ness; the only perfect clean- 
ness. LIFEBUOY is thebest soap made for 


Toilet, Bath and Shampoo 


It destroys the germs which you can't see 
while removing the dirt that you can see, 
LIFEBUOY is a carbolated soap and 
has “that clean smell"’ which distin- 
guishes it from ordinary soaps. 
Sc at All Grocers and 








LIFEBUOY 


S Qj ya (2) ; “Oh, it seems my boat has slipped away a trifle too far! ” 





BITTERS? Tonic or Cocktail? Answer: Caroni! 
It is one better than the best. 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen’! Distr. 


=, - 
_* Sif Owe morning Jenkins looked over his garden wall and said to his neighbor: 
Pt en “Hey! What are you burying in that hole?” 

: “Oh,” he said, “I’m just replanting some of my seeds, that’s all.” 
“Seeds !” shouted Jenkins angrily. “It looks more like one of my hens!” 


Lever- Bros. Co. CamBrioct _ os a - 
; “That’s all right. ‘The seeds are inside.” — Christian Work. 

















AMERICA’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RESORT 


THOUSAND ISLAND 
HOUSE 


ALEXANDRIA BAY. NEW YORK 
THE VENICE OF AMERICA 


Fishing, Boating, Golf, Etc. 


_ Most Picturesque 





Modern Appointments 





SEND FOR BOOKLETS AND RATES 
0. G. STAPLES, Owner and Proprietor 


Also Owner and Proprietor of the RIGGS HOUSE, 
Washington, D.C. . 











‘The. 





MAY! 
iB” 
We 5 
class ¢ 

P 

fi 
House 
a cer 
subjec 
the dc 
store 


that t' 
artisti 


gq N 
C 
INGS ; 
“was 
trator 
public 
PUCK 
a nun 
better 
crisp, 
HARR 
“ O’) 
FRED 
FORD 
LEVE! 
HILL, 
all of 


q: 


any c 











‘The Utmost in Cigarettes” 





Léyptian 


“Lire ain’t nothin’ but disappoint- 
ment,” groaned the Chronic Grouch. 

“Cheer up!” urged the Cheerful 
Mutt. “Didn't you git fifty dollars 
fer puttin’ yer picture in the paper as 
havin’ ben cured of all yer ills by 
Bunks’s Pills ?” 

“Yes, I did. An’ now all my relatifs 
are askin’ me why I don’t go to work, 
now th’t I’m cured!” — Cleveland 


Leader. 


SUGGESTIVE. 

Mary ( aged six ).— Uncle Char- 
lie, 1 wish you many happy returns of 
your birthday, and mamma said that 
if you gave me a dollar not to lose it, 
—Lippincoti's. 








Deities 


Their delicate aroma 
is familiar from 
the “Avenue” to 
the Boulevards 
Cork Jips or Plain 


























MAYBE YOU NEVER NOTICE THEM, 

UT it’s a fact, nevertheless, that 

they are well worth looking at. 

We speak of the pictures in any first- 
class club. 


q Pictures there are apt to differ 
from those seen elsewhere. The 
House Committee of a club strives for 
a certain exclusiveness in pictures; 
subjects which may not be had by 
the dozen or gross in any department- 
store or print-shop. The result is 
that the walls of a club, in addition to | 
artistic attractiveness, have NOVELTY. | 





gq Most eagerly sought by House | 
Committees are ORIGINAL DRAW- 
INGS; examples in pen-and-ink or 
“wash” of the work of the best illus- | 
trators, artists well known to the 
public through the periodical press. 
PUCK ORIGINALS adorn the walls of 
a nimber of clubs, there being nothing 
better for decorative purposes than the 
crisp, clean-cut work of such artists as 
HARRISON FISHER, GORDON GRANT, 
“O’NEILL,” STUART TRAVIS, EDMUND 
FREDERICK, F. OPPER, WILL CRAW- 
FORD, L. M. GLACKENS, ALBERT 
LEVERING, GORDON ROSS, W. E. 
HILL, and many others, originals by 
all of whom PUCK has for sale. 


q You may have in your home as 
exclusive an array of pictures as 
any club you frequent, or you may 








Hunyadi">1 


Janos 


Natural Laxative 
Water 
Recommended 
by Physicians 
Refuse Substitutes 
Best remedy for 
CONSTIPATION 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS 





make one room, your library or 
“den,” a delight to yourself and your 
friends by the purchase of pictures 
which can be seen nowhere else, of 
which there can be no duplicates. 
Especially effective are framed “ orig- 
inals” in the bungalow or country 
house, where the social center is the 
large living-room. 


q If you see any picture in PUCK, or 
in any of PUCK’s other publi- 
cations, the original of which you 
would like to possess, write to us at 


once. Bear in mind, as we said before, . 


that here are pictures, admirably 
adapted to the home, which cannot 
be bought in dozen lots. They are 
not PUCK proofs. Get a PUCK ORIG- 
INAL, and you have something dis- 
tinctly your own. Each drawing is the 
artist’s own work with pen, brush, or 
crayon. Each is from three to four 
times the size of the printed reproduc- 
tion. A large number, already framed 
and hung, are on exhibition at the office 
of Puck and may be seen at any 
time. And, not least in importance, 
many of them are well within the 
limits of eyen——— 





A MODEST INCOME. 





















HIGH LIFE 


THE CHAMPAGNE 
OF BoTTLED 


fReEwed By Miter at MirwauKee 























‘««—___—— ! ! ! !—but that was a wet story! "—Lustige Woche. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“Its Purity Uas Made It Kamous.”’ 











50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 
Studies, ideal, beautify], and 


’ 
ARTISTS elegant. Largest collection 


in the world (20,000 numbers). Catalog of 2,000 
Miniatures and 40 samples 15 cents—stamps 
Selections 25 cents, 50 cents, $1.25 and $250 


O. Schladitz & Co., Berlin W. 57/XI, Germany. 
‘OF GRAINS 


Cortes NGARE 


| "MADE AT KEY WEST= 





A light meal 
and a glass of 
Evans’ Ale 


—that’s the way to keep 











cool and happy. 
| [] IN vacation 
A large cold bottle makes a long 
cool drink. a TIME 
one rarorromarrpeee= sm | 1 1! Readers of 














PUCK may 
have the paper 


A Man or Few Worps. 
Mr. Jones, who is a man of few 
words, went into a music-store to buy 


some music for his wife. 
‘‘ Mikado libretto,” he said to the 











mailed to them 


clerk. 
The clerk started. “ What’s that?” for forty cents a 
he asked. month, postage 


“ Mikado libretto,” said Jones again. 
“Me no spik de Italian,” said the 

clerk.— Lippincott’s. 
- will be changed as 


In a Pinch, use ALLENS FOOT-EASE, 


prepaid. Addresses 


often as desired. 
Orders may be 


A BIRD IN THE Hanp. 
He.—Be this the Woman’s Ex- 


change? 
Sue.—Yes. sent through 
He.—Be you the woman ? 
Sue.—Yes. your newsdealer 
He.—H’m! Then I guess I'll 


keep my Sal! —Harper’s Bazar. or direct to the 

“HERE ’s where we must part com- 
pany,” said the comb to the brush as 
they were laid on the bureau of the 
guest chamber.—Zampoon, 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 























THE City MAN. — Just the place we’ve been looking for! Absolutely unspoiled! Genuine country, yet not far from town. 





BEFORE AND 


AFTER IMPROVEMENT. 


















































THE PUCK PRESS 









Six MONTHS LATER. — SAME PLACE BEING ‘‘IMPROVED”’ BY A SUBURBAN LAND COMPANY. 








